1a —

NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE, SUNDAY, ITGOVEMBER 4, 1883, ---TWENTY PAGES.

e T

.k .
y N

- COUSIN BETTE.

-~ YHE WOKST WOMAN IN FIOTION.

ETTE. N ¥ BALZAC. Trans-
Illvadn by RAT}?{R?;E%.?‘:)H WORMELEY.
18mo, pp. 557, HRoberts Brothers.

Taine has said that Balze dissected human nfe
with the feeling of a naturalist, being only con-
cerned to get at and to set down the actunal facts,
and treating good and evil Wwith the same
calm scientific impartialitz. * e is"  eaid
the critie, * interested in it for jteelf, in all
its manifestations, in all its grodations, he
loves it: he only demands to wateh its move-
ments under every aspeet.” M. Taine thought
that because of this large point of view Baluno
was inevitably conecerned in a specinl way with
the analysis of typical subjects and with the ab-
servation of those striking soclal phenomens from
which general laws might be deduced. ™ In his
eyes,” he continues, * 8 tond is not less interesting
than a butterfly; a bat atracts him as strongly
as a nightingale® * Cousin B tie" is an example
of this tendency.
gombre of sooinl tragedies, written with Dalze's

most goncentrated encrgy and force, full of figures |

whose lifclikeness is unappronchably realistie, it
is 8t the same time in 0 marked and special
manner a stady of typieal influcnces, carried
forward and wrought out with that unswerving,
passionless, pitiless fidelity to human nature and
human weakness which gives to so many of this
great writer's works an impression as of the tread
of destiny.
. It hias heen #aid that Balzac dealt by preference
with great passions. It might alse have been
snid that, in dealing with greai passions, the
breadth of his general view, the extent of his
‘canvas, the intense vividness of his colors, and
latent sense which he conveys to his readers
of some awful dominant influence bearing down
all pyposition and steadily pushing its appointed
vietims to the end assigned. he produces that jn-
pression of dark, jmplacable Fate, which con-
stitutes the atmosphere and the fascination of
Greek tagedy. Yet his methods are entirely
modern. The tremendous ultimate catastrophes
which whelm his sinners affcet us so powerfully
for the reason that they are never fortuitous.
We are shown the whole provess of degradation
which leads to the climax. We are made to under-
stand how evil habit grows, expauds absorbs
more and more of the nature, erecps up like @
slowly rising lood about the vietim, extinguishes
his or her good clements ene by one, and finally
takes possession of, and in so deing ruins, the
whaole being No such appalling application of
this method lhins ever bLeen made as in Halzac's
study of Baron Hulot d'Ervy. This man is intro-
dueed 1o us prosperous, flourishing, full of honors
and emoluments, hlessed in his family, with every
opportunity and incentive to noble living But he
harbors the viee of sensnality, and jt proves @
deadly, ineradicable disease.  Step by step he goes
down. He betrays lis wifs, impoverishes liis
children, sacrifices his relatives: he loses self-re-
gpect; his sense of honor heecomes dulled ; he robs
the State, is foreed to relingquish adl his appont-
ments. sinks lower and lower. Age hut intensi-
fies his viee. *“1le is no lohger a man. hut
temperament.” 1l grows wholly shameless, ani-
malized, brutal, And his end, how frightful!
A weaker artist than Balzas would have held his
hand st the *return of the prodigal father”;
wouldl have allowed it to be supposed thut Hulot
theneeforward reformed and lived quietly at home,
But the Hulots de not reform, suy more than &
man recovers from general paresis  They have
killed all the infiuenees which might have saved
them, or. to speak more preciseiy, they have
blocked all the avenues by which curative agencies
could approseh the eentre of morbid action,
Hulot's finnl infamy is the necessary sequenee of
oll that preceded it The wreteh had eensed 10
possess @ conscience,  All the higher poart m him
was dead.  He lind sacrificed every one and every-
thipg 1o his viee. Me ended by, tkg surrender.of
his Jgst gruin of maphood., .,
There are three lines of typieal study in * Cousin
Bette.” The Marnetle is the second; a wuonderful
picee of work, repulsive, no denbt, hut not the
most repellant figure in the book, Tor the Mar-
pefle is frankly wicked, brilliantly viclous, de-ti-
tute by nature snd training of all doubt, hesiti-
tion and scruple, cmploying her seductive arts
with a Intent simse of professionalism.  There s
nothing to suggest the idea that Valorie is a fallen
gngel,  On the contrury, it is mide clear that her
origin was evil, and that she acts altegether after
ber kind. With all her cunning and duplicity,
morcover, the Marneffe is only an instrument in
the bands of a yet more evil
cipal.  She is moved almost like a puppet, this
way and that, even when she thinks that she

is direoting cvents Her tendencies and in-
stinets are ull evil, no doubt. Such women as
Joseplin are saints in comparison with ber.  She

is the inearnation of perfidy, as may be seen
in the audacious playing off of her lovers, one
painst the other.  She §s also rapacity per-
sonified, though that limitless greed of  pnin
ghe shares with the whole elass of demi-mondaines,
Lut boad sand vile as the Marupefle appeiars, sho
is, after all is said, less startling, less completely
kinister # churacter than the dreadful ereature
who gives her name to the book, Consin Detie
Is, we are jnclined to consider, the worst woman
in fietion. Her nature—far stronger than that
of Valerie Marneffe—is not vulgarly wieked; it
is essentinlly diabolical  Bhe is & woman in
whom the natural forces and emotions, diverted
from their normal emplogments, huve all been
concentrated upon The fruition of & hate as im-
placable and persistent as it s without justifi-
cation.

In the coarse peasant nature, the contrasts of
accident and fortune bave long rankled., Drought
up with Adeline, the future wife of Baron ITulot,
Bette has been subjected constantly to the humili-
ation of being used as o foil to the beayty. Adeline
makes u great marriage.  Bette remasins an ob-
scure peasant.  The attempts of the Hulots to
find her & hushand only exnsperate her more
Bhe knows she is not prepossessing, and she ruges
nguinst the fuct. She hates Adeline for ber beauty,
for her piety, for her purity, for her hushand,
Rhe hates her especinlly beeause Adeline is good
and ghe herself i evilminded. But this hatred,
which fiils her whole being and dominates ber
I@._‘h‘q«mhnd in & cold-blooded, deliberate,
latent manoer, which is peculisrly horrible. The
ingrained vice of Bette is shown in hef friend-
¢hip for the Marnefle. Without passion herself,
ghe nevertheless derives strong enjoyment from
the contemplation of its eftects in her friend.
This is the true diabolie character; the soul
that Joves evil for evil's sake. The Marnefle,
when on her fearful death-bed, has & certain
drawing toward spiritual things, and begins 10
talk of making her peace with Heaven. Where-
upon Bette murmurs: * She is out of her head I*
When Valerie, ashamed to scem repentant, sug-
gests that after all, in pretending remorse, she
#s only * practising her last seduction,”—the
gim Lorrainer exelaims joyously—" There I
recognire my Valeric sgainl®

With what cold, patient, pitiless malico she
putsues the Hulots from beginning 1o endft
Treachery with her beccmes u mere eommon-
place instrumentality, and. mendacity the first
principle of social intercourse. llow placidly she
passes from the Mamncffe to Adeline and Hor-
tenk: how deliberately and coclly she lays her
trape; how thoroughly she plays the hypocrite
at vimes! She s never exposcd.  Newmcsis
overtakes the Marneffe and includes Crevel
in the catustrophe; Hulot sinks beyond res-
cue iu the mire; the sainied Adeline, after
8 lifelong martyrdom, dies at leagih of &
broken heart; one after another exposure
befalls the raseals, male and female;
bus Bette maintains her mask to the end. " She

the secpet of ber hatred through the weary
2! ¢ sngulsh of pulmonary eonsumption: wnd
1 supreme satsfuction fn secing * Adeline,
Hortense, lulot, Victodu, Steinbock, Celestine
snd the ehildren in tenrs around her bod, con-
siderivg her the ongel of the family.” The in-
sstiabde hutred she has eberished all her life-
singe the time when, s child herself, she tried to

One of the most powerfal and |

prin- |

Qisfigure the comely face of Adeline—st Ingt reapts
upon her, however, * 'She will end by being
happy,’ thought Lisbeth the evening before her
death, a8 she noticed the veneration whioch the
haron showed for his wife. . . . The sight hastened
Bette's end : afnd her coffin was followed by the
whole family in tears® She dies fmplaenble, un-
repentant, sorry for no evil committed, regretful
only that her schemes, so cunningly contrived,
pave somehow misearried. Tt is an awful pistare,
but it is emphatically a work of genlus.

These three main lines of development afe rein-
forord by n number of subordinate studies, of
which several ure remarkable, Thers Is Crevel,
the type of the opulent bourgeois, luxurions but
enleulating, vulgar to the eore, Inding in his heart
aspirtions—if they may be so termed—whieh only
emphasize his coarsoness and animalism; chirao-
terized by that kind of eynical, hard good humor
which is the natural expression of a vulgsr rich
man's satisfaction with his surroundings: in short,
o perfeetly natursd and genuine type, nothing ex-
tenunted, and perhaps in few particulars exagger-
| ated.  Anothor life-lke study is that of Wenceslas,
| the young seulptor who has the gift of design, but
locl:s the enthusinsm ana the industry to execute
| his inventions. Balese has dissected this genins
manque with characteristio precision and insights
| and the observations upon art which aseompany
Uit sre of themselves well deserving carcful med-
itation. lMortense, Vietorin, Celesting, and lnst
though not least, the unhappy Adelme, are drawn
with & free Land in bold outlines, But the story
is dbminnted by the Tulot and Bette episodes, and
the reader will recur again and again to those un-
surpassed creations of tragie power and preter-
natural grusp of human motives, emotions and in-
fAuences. It eannot be said that * Consin Bette”
is a book for those who like only optimist pre-
sentgtions of life. Tt is a study in morhid pathol-
ology ; an inquiry into the working of passions and
viots, the mischief actually cansed by which in all
human soeieties Is too patent and too constantly in
evidenee to be denied or ignored.  Balzao wus the
pupil of Geotrey Saint-Milsire and he followed the
methods of his master.  He must be Judged by
the eelentific standard, therefore, and from that
point of view there can be no hesitation in deelar-
ing * Cousin Bette” a most powerful work It
only remnins 1o be said that the present transla-
tion hy Miss Wormeley is not less admirable than
the previons Palme volumes rendered into such
nervous English by that lady.
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SHAKESPEARE'S SONNETS.
GERALD MASSEY'S ANALYSIS.

THE SECRET DRAMA OF BHAKESPEARE'S SON.
S, Py GERALD MASSEY. 1mp. dto, pp.
Londah, Kegan Paul, Treneh & Co.

This new edition of Mr. Massey’s work has been
larzely rewritten, and is now presented in whnt
| the author considers its final form. It is & Iabo-
| vions und elnhorate analyvsis of the * Sonnets,”
| nudertaken for the purpose of demonstrating the
| errors. of all former commentators in the inter-
pretation of this bedy of poetry. Mr. Massey
departs widely from the common acecptation of
the sonnets, the mystery of which has, in his
view, been ehicfly erented by the complete fail-
| ure of all the enrlier Shakespenrean scholars 1o

comprebiend  their true  genesis. Regarded  as
purely personal exprossions of the poet, it hns
heen found fmpossible to explain them, save by
| construeting a theory of his life which finds no
| gupport whatever in authentieated Biographienl
| teoords, snd which is, moreover, hopelessly in
| conflier. with any view of his charpiter eompati-
| Bl with harmony hetween his personal conduet
| und his intellectnal works, In order to obitain o
! plausivle explanation of the * Sonnets™ on the
purely personal theory, it has been found nepes
ary to vickite all probability and to ignore the

nin slgnificance of eontemporary tectimony hy
|«1lf||‘r;'ﬁillg thnt Shakespeare entertained an un-
natural passion for some unknown.

Procecding on the same gencral lnes, other

% Sorrnets® have heen' iterpretéd by the invention

of & mistress, of whom, had she ever existed, the
| poet. must have had every reason fur being
ashamed, and with whom it is required of the

himself 1o all eternity. The Iofty and austere
| ethies which breathe from so many of the * Son-
{ nets,” the elovation of their tone, and the elolstral
purity of theie atmosphere, have not struck the
Inventors of these degrading conjectures us pre-
sonting any obstacle to the aceeptonce of their
foul imaginings.  Thronghont his dramatic works
Shakespeare inculeates the highest reverence for
| woman, the most profound regard for the sane-
tity of the marringe hond. This does not pgive
pause to the eritics who, hent upon explaining
everything rightly or wrengly, deliberately im-
pute to the Port of the * Sunnets,” not only a
svstematie eontempt for marital fidelity, bLut a
conrseness and shamelessness so phenomenal as to
pesount for the coll-blooded perpetuation of his
vilest actions hy the debauchee himself.  Revolt-
ing and inherently ineredible as this hypothesis is,
however, the fact remains that until Mr. Massey
undertoale the annlysis performed in so exhaunst-
jve and masterly a way in these pages no in-
telligible solution of the mystery of the * Son.
nets” hind been achieved hy any cne: and for

satisfactory lines, many Shakespeareans no douht
provisionally acrepted the libellous theory re-
ferred ta

Mr. Massey brings & new one which possesses
g0 many recommendutions that it ean hardly fail
to establish itsell in the minds of such as are not
hopeessly prepossessed.  He begins by attacking
the received order of arcungement of the * Son-
nets,” and shows, by interni] as well as external
evidenee, that their chronologieal sequence as pub-
lished hitherto is all wrong By rearranging
them in groups, he brings out the first faint in-
dieatlons of a new interpretation.  Then he opens
his argnment in support of the main contention
of lis thesis: namely, that while some of the
* Sonnets” are personal, others are dramatie—that
is to say, that Shakespeare wrote these latter in
persenifieation of others, and that the sentiments
rxpn-t:d arp not his own, but those of the per
sOns is dramatically representing. Without
guoting the differcnt classes of * Bonnets,” it is
of course impossible to convey the weight and
significance of this line of argument, but it may
be safd that he safd that as Mr. Massey proceeds
in his earcful, patient and minute Annlysis, the
reader finds new light b ng in upon him at
every step, and the (-\'ido:#vnmnm gumulative
and eogent to the point of frregistible donvietion.
The theory is, baldly outlined, that sowe of the
“ Konneta” were addressed by Shakepeare to Souths
smpton, and of these (mostly the earlier ones)
many are intended to persunde the young Earl
to marriage: that the dematie * Sonnets” relate
to the loves of Southampton and Elizabeth Ver-
non, and to the latter's jealousy und fears of
Lady Penelope Rich: that other dramatic * Son-
nets” were written for or in relstion to Willlam
Herbert, Enrl of Pembroke: that all the * Son.
nets” which are choescterized by passion are
dramatic; and that all the personal * Sonnets”
express those lofty, pure and digmified thoughts
which we should expect from Shakespeare, nnd
whieh eorrespond fully with his character as
known to us through his plays

The' acuteness and skill with which Mr. Massey
works out, reinforees, and gives mnmlrilhr'tn liis
hypothesis, are remntkable. It may indecd be
objected that he hag extended his ahalysis so far
4% 1o Interfore with the effect of his conclusions.

and nn invaluable work of reference, nor can it
b doubted that henceforth whoever proposes
an explanation of the * Sennets” which conflicts
with this will he under paramount obligations
to eneounter and overthrow Mr. Massey's strong
positions, us an indispensable preliminary to the
introduction of & new theory.  Certainly, the
author has built selidly and well, and even such
A% question the finality of his judgments must
wimire the honest enthusinsm for Shakespeare's
fair fume, the manly indignation ngainst the great
poet's speeulative detractors, the lmabent hamor,
the keen wit, the flashes of poctic dietion, the

that rens<om, and in despair of eluecidation on mora |

On the other I{nnd he has written a text-hook |

| 'timg at home In his fdyille

ing the apt fllusteation, and the sonnd Shake-
speairean scholarship, which charmoterize this labor
of loves Tt must be said
of Mr, Massey mre thoroughly sane and resson-
able, that he strains no point to strengthen his
case, hut that known fact and plsusible sug-

gestion fit together with the most striking and

harmonlous results

Bosides the Seeret Dramn of the * Soumets,”
the volume contains four intaresting and welghty
essays: on “ Shakespeare's Southnmpton,” * Sid-
ney's Steiln,”  * Shakespeare and  Baeon,”  and
“ The Man Shakespeare and his Private F riends.”
In the third of these pupers, which is o vlashing
eritique of the Daconinns and Mr. Donuelly, the
tahles are turned nmusingly upon the Intter by a
demonstration of Bacon's horrowlngd from Shake-
speare—for the proof of which the * Promcus™
alded hy a Metle chronology, serves admirably.

Mr, Massey's handsome volume, heipg now Issued |

in a populnr edition, will doubtless find its way
to the shelves of nll Shokespeare students, none
of whom can afford to dispense with so powerful
and interesting an argument for what is eertainly
the most consistent, homogeneous, and altogether
eredible solution of the * Sonnets” extant.
—

NEW NOVELS.

A STUPID BOOK BY ZOLA.
LE REVE. Par Emile Zola Pars: G. Charpen-
tor of Cla. New-Yurk: W. H. Jonkins,
THE DREAM. By Emile Zola Transiated by
F de V. Vermont. Illustrated Chicago: Lairl
& Lee,
THE ELECT LADY.
12ma, pp. 3065,
THE DEVIL'S DIE
pp. 271, Chicago:
Thers can ba no question
ment In Zola's new movel. ¥ Le Rove" is, In fact, 88
clean a8 ¥ La Terre” was dirty. The author appar
ently felt it necossary to prove that he condd write as
pure & story as anybody, for a good maay people
were approaching ths eonvietion that his pecullar
kind of reallsm had so smutehed his creative faculty
as to ineapacitate him for Innocent and wholesome
litorature. “Le Rove" may be reganded as o an-
ewer tn such suspielons: but afler all 1t ecannot be
regardad as a tomplete vindication. 1t & the romance
of a young girl, brought up A& an embrojdered In a
little house under the wing of a great eathedral,
Seclufled there. fod upon such food for the imagina-
tlon as an old book of Catholle  legends  sup-
plias,  without youthinl  soclety and  with-
out  educatfon,  Angrlique naturally  falls  Into
en unnaturally romantic and dreamy state, and broads
over visions of a blooming prines wha is to woo and
carry her off to his marvellons palace.  In effect the
prinse eomes, and he turns out to be & meal one, though
he vins the glrl's love under the masqueraids of &
palnter upon glass empioyed (n eathedeal repalrs. In
{s the son of the bishop, enormousty rich, and on his
sids scarcely less dreamy than lis sweethoart,  Of
eoliren the bishap refuses his eonsunt 1o the mateh,
wherenpon Angelique falls Inte a declinm, and belng
morihand Wy the eruel  pRals
There 18 a wedding In the eathedral, amil the hieide dies
{n her lusband'd arms as they aro leay Ing the sacid
pdiftes,  Sabody 18 mueh moved by this event, and
Jeast of all perhaps the authar himsolf, for he has In
entting himself off from all his habitunal afds and ro
sorts. so aitenuated his tetlon that Nis horoine, {n-
tonded 1o be pathetie and erlostial nnd Mfted high
above mundane affairs, 5 riily no mors than a shedow
throughont, and awakens 1ttt Inferest and sympathy.
The book ls filled with deascriptions intended to be
charming and yilie, but the general effect of which
Is in truth woarleome.  The merlasval legonds which
Atigelique battensl ppon are Ai<enssed with tirpsome
prolixity,  The malden meditations, which Zola &t
temipts tn terort. as It Were, verballsf, jave hapdly a
gtroke of nature In them, hut refleet the oxageorated
cstimate which the tmpure Imagination invariably sits
npon (ts uncomprelignded apposites, A flabby sentl
mentality, & sham plety, an affocted  sympathy for
mature which at bottom 1 onty an artfl but soullgss
colloeation of eunventlonalisms, eharacterizos the hook
It 15 imposeibie not to seo that M, Zola feels anythine
droat.  Onne can almedt
hear lim sighing for thie more congenial campany of
G Assommotrt—or the solld realities of tht Leanel
and the stews.  Mophistopheles pelted with roses by
the angels who have eome 10 Feseue the sl nf Faust,
conld soageely have felt more uncomfortatle at the
tmpant of the Taradisnienl blossonis than does the nu

BY (CGeorge M acdonall.
D. Appleton & Co.
By Giant Allen.
1, 8, Denfson.
as to the moral improve

12mo,

o aceepted

| thor of * La Torre® in the enmpany of the preternnt-

world to helieve that he deliberately  pilioried |

| short of tedionsness,

nrally good people introduced in this tale.  In Itself
the story 1 perfectly proper and decorons, but i his
no spontaneliy, and 1t 15 bnt too appavent that the
anthor's Leart was not In his work when he wrote |t
The transiation Into English s falely well done, but

the fliustrations to the American editlon are abom- |

Juably bad

Mr. George Macdonald hecomes more evanyelleally
Eeotch, and less literary and creative, &3 he grows
ouler. His Inst novel=1f so ft mny even with bold
lieense bLe deslgnated—is  didactic and  plous above
auiht else, and both the didacticism and the piety are
of that pecullar, not to say hetorodox kind, which thls
wrlter Lins laught the publie to assoelate with his pro.
duetions (n an especinl way.  Exaetly who the = eleet
lady™ s, the so-eatled ztory does not discloss with any
nenr approach to defichieness,  The principal ¢hara
ter 1s no young peasunt farmer numed Andeew Ingram,
wht I¢ 100 good for this Vanity Fale of a world, and
who preaches (0 senson and ont of season with n zeal
anid aprosiness havdly to be surpassed by the ondained
minlsters whose docteing he contemns, Koo power-
ful is Ws persuasion, however, that @ squle's dungh
ter is won by it to propose marrlapge o him, though it
does mot happen to be leap year.  Tle, of course,
refuses Ler plously and goos off and marrles a cepvant
pirk.  There §8 a wicked youe man in the story whn
learns trickis (n Wall Steect and makes money, and 1<
held up as a dreadfol example,  Everyhody falls to
discussing deep moval aml relfgions problems whon-
ever they meet, and as nobody has any frodh [Mess
It may be suspected that the ook doers not éome far
There may be people who ke
the sort of thing; and, of eourss, for those who do
likn the sort of thing—but we will not earry Mr. Lin-
coln's sage remark any further,  There 1s one redeem-
Ing festum In “Th- Elect Lady.®  Mr Macdonald
has pity on his readers, and spares them the usual
deluge of dialect of the most propounced favor,  He
employs Just enough Scotticlsms to flavor s compo-
sitlon, without waking it rank

“The Devil's Die® (s a story of Leredity in the maln,
though the question of milsmating 15 also Hustrated.
A young duetor full of modern selepee and of slgnnl
alility cartdes In hls velns some of the blood of an
infamous old Begum Jolianna, who had been notorious
for her eruelty and vindiedveness. Dr. Chichele
cannotl escape the slnlster legaey. Liestring lntensely
to round out & new germ theory, of which he s the
author, ho hustens or probably sauses the death of &
hospital patlent whose physical conditions are such as
to forward his researcl  Later, when married, ho
falls Qesporatoly in love with anathor woman, anil the
wicked Begum asserts horself In him again and lemgs
him to % pemove® his poor wife.  The result of his
attempt is fatal to himself and he disappenrs, but ag
1t was never Intended that bis wife should be happy
with him this doss not maiter, There Is plenty of
adventure and lvely movement o the story, and some
eplvodes of Ameroan Nfo whieh roveal a  rather
eurious state of igourance on Mr. Graut Allen's part.
Thus he puts the sage-bruosh desort belt on the wrong
side of the Rocky Mountains, and situates s potraleam
fleld in the middle of the siksll plalus. T plotures
of American Nfo are not more reslistie thin his topo
m-u;uhll.‘:u arrangements, and his empoyment of an
carthguake L extingulsh o wiehed rommunity by en
gulfing it in the clapboads, shingles and muslin cell
Ings of & shanty town can henlly bo cousidorsd ml-
missihle, slunce even the grewt Lisbon  earthguake
would Lave had no appreciable efect upon such Lulld-
Ings unless It esused (hem to be swallowed down
bodlly.  The most Interesting person in the story Is
Dr. Mohammod All, & young Aial, who has received
u sclentific educatlon wnd who serves ws the dous ea
maching In quite u novel and decldediy steiking man.
ner.  ‘The novel Is eulnently readable,

QUEER MENTAL LAZINESS,
From The London Spoctalor,

Wo doubt | even thoughtful men, apart always
from & Hmited class of experfonced and observant
teachers, are ot all aware of tho extent to which
many men and wore women s swayod by what s
readly nothing but mental Jeeloess.  Numbers of
them positvely will not apply their minds utr all, pre
ferring shy consequences which may  resalt from
lgnorance, and ewmerge from school as Ignorant as
fishes; while still larger cluwssos, posilbly even a
majorty, hetray the samio Impulse ks regudds partlc
ular subjects,  Men are econstuntly heard to wifinn
In confldentinl moments that they Hterally * eannot™
pequire this or thal ordinary braveh of Imowledge,
while thes do learn at the very same tlme things
much mote difleult, sl roguirng preclsely the same
kind of mental eapseitics,  Hondreds of men will
profess positive tnability o leaen the eommonnst facis
viating 1o uu{l scibnite bt thels own, “ven when
own s Kindred to the one diseussed | while
thousands of women will ealoulate accurately all
mieasurements neceseary for o dress, a really diffieult

brillisnt imegery, the vigorous and close reason- | prucoss if scouracy i (o be attalued, and thea deciaie

algo that the positions

nunbluehin that they eannot, no, they cannot
understand ruleof-three, or caleulate Mr, Gosehen's
fnterest on thelt vwn furtunes,

Half the men tn the world, who are not sensitive
to musie, think It an impossibility for them to learn
to mead musleal notation, sod wo have heard & man,
not without powes of reasoning, and with o sprefal
aptitude  for montal  akthmotie, declare  that a
thousand years of tultlon would not enable him to
comprehend & gquadratie squation.  Indeed, |t s onn
of the phenomenn of menind laziness that It often
roveals (tself in lts acntest furm in the naturally able.

LITERARY

NOTES.

There Is & rumor that the Rev. Bdward Everett
Hale has In proparation a " Life of Christ.®

Mrs. Homne, of Alabama, has writton a graphis
arcotint of 1he exporlences of the blockaded propls
of her State dupng the Clvil War; and Houghton
L& Mimin will &otn publish the book undor (he titls
fof “A Blockadid Famlly,

| Mr Stoekton's last hook, ® Amos Ellbright," has
alrendy gone Into its seeond edition,

The verses of Vietor Hugo, colleotivoly eallsd © The
Peean.” are, [t 15 to he suppostd, not speelally important
soraps, 85 they wern written durlng the eourse of
ki€ long lfo at oceaslonal moments not only In note-
books, but on  odd  Dbirs of paper. ol envelopes,
prospoctus backts, ete,, all of which he earefully pre-
gorved.  This miscellaneons keap of odes and strophes,
of eple and chanson, and versicls, sometimes of two
rhyming wonls only, as “Eloa," and * Boa,” will
muke & very strang: volume.

Mr. Bdwand House's pathetle Japanase novel, © Yone
ganto,” |s ecoming In book form from tho press of
Belford, Clarke & Co. Tt Is sald that this story, whilo
running serially In “The Atiantle,” ereated o muon
unpleasant foeling among the frieads of missionary
entorprise that Hastern puldishers did not earo to
bring out the book. The Western men are more
adventurons.  Everybody who did not read “ Yone"
In “The Atlaniie® will be curious to see what has
causyl 80 much exeitement.

A ehostly thing, whieh was also jolly, anca happened
|16 Mrs. Fremont, and she has written about It for
the Christmas * Wide- Awake.”

Georgn Moope, the author of several rather un
pleasant novels, wants p new system of erltielsm, ard
would Hlke all Hterature 1o coma under the Judgment
aof speciadiss, Iy the opinon of anv thren dis
tinguisked living men of Jetters he woull ke content
1o abide.  An (reeverant follow-eountryman FUgEn ;e
that Mr. Moore has forgotten his literary history.
What of Wordsworth condemning the immorality  of
Koats's “ Ode on n Gireclan Urn®1  What of Ruskin,
who eslled “The M on the Flogs® Immoral before he
| pad moad ft! What of R. L. Stevenson, who finds
chat Fiekling is “dirty, dul! and eoarse™? * Your
man of genlus,” says Mr. Moore's friend, “ 18 a very
unecrtaln eritie,”

iates’s new novel, ® The Phillstines,® 1z
It deals

Mr. Arlo
coming from the press of Tieknor & Co.
amang other things with leglsiative Tobbiying

The distinguished Odental echolar and  Bibliesl
specialist, Dr. Robert Young, has just died In his
sixty-sixth yoar, His Analytieal Concordance of
the Bible” 15 known all over the world.

Mr. Charles IT, Wehb (Johin Pauli (s ahont to publizh
theongh Tieknur & Co. & volume of poems. Ie has
entitied It * Vagrom Verse*

Mr. W. . Rossettl's fortheoming volume on his
beother, Dante Gabelel Tossertl, 6 neither blography
nor cHiticistn, It merely presents a number of detatls
about the poet and he work, set forth In naeradize
form.  “The Athenacum® eays that the plan of the
book will stand pretty nearly a8 follows: 1. Tho ac-
eount of the works nf art, artanged under the headings
of the sueeessive years ! 2, The account of 1the Hiera:y
worlts, stmitarly areanged; 5. A prose paraphrase of
the serles of sannete namod * The Hlouse of Life,” alm-
g to clar up the valties (wWhich some resdess
sonm  to copsdder formidable) fn the aiction and
stroctuse of these  pocms—a  pecformiante of meeo
paraphrastie exposition, wot of Lilgraphieal or eritieal
| pomment ; 4. S sdilitional or tabular matter tepard
Il:‘ng the works {0 art and tn Hteratum, tnelulding several
| which (nwing to the scheme of the work, bused as It
el may not have been deslt with in

s On eorrespond
| the text.

TIO STORIES QF DUMAS,

From The London Globe.

In the preface to n taw hook on gpart by the Barom
de Voux Alexander Dumas fils tells some [nteresting
storfes of Ms father and grandfather, of Which we
repradduce the folluwing :

Ay father hail inborited from my grandfather s
rlinble strenzh, of which T had the flrst es-
pericnse w hen 1 was fourfeen or fiftren yoars uf age.
tiny sunday be hed taken me to the Gymnase. At
bl el of thie play i valned In torreunts, L moved
| towsrik a faers = adoped on the boulevard and sig-
ualdel me to Wilow ki, 1o gave an address to
the esbliv, who stood uprizht beside his venlele, Into
which we preparcd to monnt.  The coachman put his
hand an the door, saving:

“1 don't move a step for less this time than five
franes for the journoy.”

“Will yon not move1®

il Sl'}y“

“pee, twier, theee®  Cabhy Al not respond,
bt romalned with his hand en the door.  Then my
father elzed h'm round the walst, Ifted him up
from the gronmd, and planting him on fee seat, sall?
S now.”  Then taking his place in the cab, he
sad: “Pear in mind always how to do whh an
jnis inate coachuian” 1 have anat forgotten the pio-
ey, Lut 1 have never put BB poasties mp that
cabmion  have Lecome more eivil, but that other
thinss se different L)

At not gesle for opportanitisg to show
. bt he ropldly etteed them when they
wern  presentedl Dyirlng o Jonrney we made In ihe
nelghborhuod of Lyons in the year 1830 the conduetor
of the dillgence, by an Ingonlous devieo, Induced us
all 1o descend a0 the foor of & ki, to unstitffen our
Hm%s a& he &0 As moon as the earriage was
cuipty  the dever Jumped into his plaee and set
the Horses oft at a gallop up the KL, eaving na to
motnt 1t bn foot. It had snowed th* night hofor,
and, as the soow had meliod, we had to wade throngh
mud,  The teavellers disliked 16 the moree, inasmuch
ns thors were dudios with them.  Some of the mos
simplo shouted to the advisor to stop. but he went
ure hls way, doultless lnghing to himsalf.  You m
lmazine the reerlmlnations of the podratrians,
mwoived to make a ocomplaint at ¢ st stappage,
1 owalbed beside my fathier, who breathed not a word,
Exeant for spart he had o horpor of walking

“¥on Jou't say anyihing.® sadd 1

N, hit 'you will see when we pe

Yo came there last, aml on th
Al coswe hod faally stoppead, wie (o
stipponnded with complaining frave
to thom with the bantering ade of one delighted
have pinyed a elever tiick. planted on his large feet,
talancing his hewd on his seomil shonlders, atieking
ot his gréat chest, and moeking the delicate-looking
towensmen who were too timid to show thelr dia
pleasure In more than words, My father politely
put o1 one skl with his two hands thos: who mada
n e aronnd  the anil sall 10 him
“orhen vou fnd this amndlog ™ ¢ Yos" answerel the
mnce thiterine, = 1 dhd find It funny.®  He had hawliy
firgdshied the words bofors he recelved on the chest a
mmi)‘.n of fist-blows which sent him polling Info the

his feat In the alr, amid the langhter and ap-

i

his <

I to the top.®

dlean, when the
il the eonductor
He replieid
ta

ennduetur,

mud,
planse of tho onlookers.  Ho rose tiidous, mod flaw
at his assallant, who landed A couple more blows

which covered the nose and mouth of the unfortunsts
man with bloml. The witnesies of thls sgeenc now
interposed, ready to help this meady futerpreter of
thelr scniimants) bt the deiver died himself and
resumed his sat, not without using language such as
vas excusalde nnder the clreumstanees,. Wo  got
o one paces agaln, and my father was goon tran-
quilly sle-plog, hig hands on & stiel which he had
1eft tn the earcinge. and which he had pesolved to
recover at nll hazards,

eSS e

TMITATION CHINESE HALL VASES
From The Hoston Advertiser.

It s eald that Chinese hall vases and kindmd brie-
sbrac arn now made (o this country, aml snswer
decorative purposes Just we well na the Jmporied
artiels,  One with an eye for such things wnuh{ needl
to wen these native Imitations, anid have tholr nativity
voehed for before guite neeepting the repogt  that
they were a8 ol In offeet a8 the Imported, But if they
AR pass mn At all 1F o may. perhiaps, explain ihe
prodigions numbar of such things now In the e

sotion room s erowded ;
o freguency almost

The stores ate filjed. «
fn whort, they mest thi

of the fealt stands wt &0 But the rogs!
Tlhese L ntal poems o nesdlework are almodt ad
frequent, anil ¥er we faney no one has ever attomptod

to duplicate them with suceess.
-———

&ha had been hanging around the lhrary for some
time. bt secmesd tmid about going up to the desk and
making known her wants inadly, when the room
was eleared of applicants for a momant, she sidled up
and whl»«'?rml o the lhmran: “Say ! Have you
gt * Pope's Essay on Man 1" “—(hurllngton Freo I'ross.

S ——

ESTABLISHED 1848,

0 Siverman & Co

INPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF

FINE FURS.

Retailed at Wholesale Prices,

12 EAST 18TH-ST.,

Between Breadway and Sth-Ave,

DOWN SOUTH.

RISTUS LEADS THE WAY,
Limestones Township, Nov. 1.
The woman who entertalned us In her eabin had
complmented us on “ doin’ mighty woll at our ealin's,”
and wo desorved the remark.
longer hungry, It seemed a mystery that we eould
have devoured so muech “hog and hominy.” It was
our * aleepin’s” bbAt next began to oceupy our minds.

which {s named the “Twin Hrothers?; still we were
assared that it wouldn't be dark “ fur quite a spell”
and the woman * war lookin' fur Listus right soon.®

But the phrase * right soon® conyeyed dismal 1doas
to us. Had not Allek been promised right soon?
Had we come to North Carolina that we might spend
our lives In walting for different boys? What reasoh
had woe to hopa that Ristus would he more prompt
than Allek had boen? It was dreadful to have our
Lfate In the hands of a boy named Histus, who Was
expected right soon.

But Providenee, having frowned, wos now about
to smile. We were hovering over the firs when our
hostess, coming tn %ith a load of wood, pemarked as
sho flung 1t down, that she  teckoned she seon TUstus
er eomin' urp the ole fisld now: but she hoped we
eonld walt till he'd had his oatin’s, fur ols  men
Penland worked him ke "ep slave”

We went to the door to look for our deliverer. Yos,
up the slope, wherd young pincs were springing,
there was something moving slowly. Could that ba
the boy1 It was samething which wore o long gar-
ment reaching to within a few inches of the ground,
so pear the ground that the wearsr Was holding It
up In front as he climbed the Bill. The head was
covered by a sun-bonnet.

The woman stood behind us snd she rafsed her
volen and drawled

“ e er plekin’ urp yer nesdles, Ristus; here be er
job fur yer.®

The ohject heard the words, it nereasad its speed,
theroby nearly falling Into the skirts of the garment.

We now discovered a tall, stalwart boy In an army
overcoat, from which the cape had gone. The skirts
of the coat were sewed together with twine Iin front
and rear, thue restrioting the wearer's steps to & very
short stride indead,  We were soon convineed that this
wans the only articls of apparnl which Listus wore,
# wo execpt hls suni-bonnet. Tie was barefooted.
It wns o mid day, mild enongh to be comfortable
without shoes, and to be uhcomfortable with an army
overcont on.

When ha came still nearer wa could sca [args darns
here and there, darns made with twine, not beautiful,
but effective.

We haul a passing glimpse of his face as he went
by us Into the house, but the sun-bonnet tmmedistely
obseured him agaln.  He remalined thus eovered while
he swallowed his supper,  Amabel asied  him 0t
he knew where Mr Ayer lived, The sun-bonnet
nodded an afivmative,  Bho next Inquized 1 he would
gulde us there hefore dark, and there was anotler nod.

1t was, perhaps, something ke hiving an Interview
with the Man in the Lron Mask. Certainly 1t was fully
as mysterlons.  The nods had been so reassuring that
our spirlts began to rlse. wa felt that it was belter
to have Ristnd whom we could nov sec, than Alick
whom we had seen too much. Wo begnn to feel a
stimulating effect from the very fact that we conld
not sea him.  From the Man in the Tvon Mask, our
thonghts flow to the Velled Prophet ; thenee vaguely
wanderal to the beauties ot the Fast who shrond
themselyes from vulgar eurfosity, We darcd not try
to get dieetly in front of Mistus: we thought our
motive In g0 dolng woull be too apparent,  And it
js only from the front that the wearet of a sun-bonnet
may he sson.  Pone and hacon disapprared  within
Ihe. depths of that bonnet, put no sound of & volee
eame from It until the woman asked ¢

“(Ols Penland ben curttin’' urp rough ter day,
Ristus ?

“ Torrable rongh”

“Why don't yer git ketched of him1?*

& Carnt.®

After that there Was no mmore roneereation, and
ap sound save the crackling of the fire, and the
crunching of Ristus's teeth on. eorn bread In the
remnte depths of the bennet.

The twillght was coming on. we knew thers
would he no moon  Agaln Mr. Aser's grow far
awny, ily, with tho effect of stopping in the
middle of a meal, the figure gastened into that long
roba rose te It feet, and from the sun-bonnet eamo
the words:

¢ Jreckon so° 1adiss "I be fur mekin ‘or soon start.”

We were Instanily on our feet, Amabel with the
bird cage and a satehel, 1 with more satchels,

W e suuner the bettér,” we sald eagerly.

it eagerness I8 thrown away amemg thesa people.
They are made fh & Way which makes 1t fmpossible
for them to understand rapidity of thought or motion.
Wwe hsd supposed Itistus was golng to start,  Instead,
he stood slouching (n front of the fiee, the strangest
combination af the pathetie and the ludierous In his
figure apl attitude, e ahiftad his weight from one
oot to another, his head-coverlng pent toward the
blnza, and two very dirty hands were held outward,
Weo remained standing, laden as we wers.

“rrhay's or waitin’, Ristus,” at Iast sald the woman
“and nlght's er curmin' on, Ristus”

1 was ahout to say that the boy started, but that
2 more rapid than the move-
from the fiee toward the
Lo enen the vast profiles
dark purple agalnst

worl hints at somethin
ment which propelled hilm
dour, through which eould
of the mountains, now growing a
the violet western shy.

Me did not turn toward us, but we. thinking he
had started for Mr Ayer's, followed with our lmped-
We had not gons many rods before we Le-
cama palnfully aware that the bags wers foo much
for ns,  We ealled to our gilde.  He came with his
fiead held in sueh a way that the broad side of
his bonnet was presented to us, Without & word, ke
pleked up o stiek from the path, slung two hags
npon I, and ook the third in hs hand, the two
swinging from hils shonlder. we followed as Ughtly
as possible with our rodbinl
joom on this woodsd mountaln path grew

Iments,

The g
eapldly  deeper, but our gnide stiode on v fthout
pauss, Onee, from & side path, & man on horseback

eame slowly loping.  Haoqdrew in his rein, " Howdy,

Ristus,” he said, * what ye goti®

¢ Women,” answered LRisius, snd then the horse-

man went on,

The steeper the way, the eaaler the boy sesmed to
. At length 1 began to think that something mys
terions had seenred control of us.  We should prob-
ably follow in this way along & mountain side all the
reat of our bves, It wis always to be Jdim, with
glimpses of stars through the trees] always thnre
would ba in frunt of us a magnified figure ih an Briny
overcoat and o eapo bonnet. ‘This flgure wonkl foi
ever be walking in the smno peculine way, 1ifting Its
feen high, Lecause of clmbing mountalns for years

For the first
Junetion, [ wished | was hack there. 1 thought with
longing of the boarling-house sitting-room  and {3
three beds, We should pever see i bl wgnin never
gee any belng but the one which we were following—
and we had not even eecn hlm

Amabel maoaged (o ask, Lreathlessly, * it
far now?®

“ltuther near,® sald the ungqen. DR “rmther
near” mean & few rods or & fow miles?

suddenly, without the slightest premonitory sign that
b was going to spoal, Kistus sald, with (ndeseribable
contempt In hls volee ;

“ Mr. Ayer be et man ex thinks we uns don't plough
deop enurl.  Tle's er bon er ploughl n' deepor. I reckon
lis eraps "1l be er sight s they be er sight, anyhow.”

We codld think of nothing to say to this informa-
tlon: and we had no breath to speak If Weo could have
thought of a sultable reply.

In Iess than five minutes moie we came to & clear-
Ing, sloping npward, snd at a distanes there was the
shining of A light, as {f from a housoe. A fow mom
steps, and thets was a rush of something coming poll-
mell down the hill toward us, thon a barking in seversl
diffirent Reye,

Ristus stopped, and we stopped closo bekind him.
There were volees from the direction of the houss.
The purple lghts of the hoavens woerp all gonn now.
It secmed In the night, but how mild, and yor how
pxhilarating the air waa! Not ke s night In late
fall wt home.

The boy put his hand to the side of his mouth
shotted :

“ogs Wltelt

The answer ¢ame down, *No? como on®

The samo volee dalled the dogs stionuansly, * Bus.
tar! Tip! Dall! you raseals "

The dogs dkl not obey fn the least. They wers
wow deshing wround us with such colorily ns o Ssoem
Lalf w dozen o nunber. " We had reeognized Mo,
Ayor's voles.  In the horried movement which this
revognition stimolated, Amabel fell forward directly
on the bird-eagy, which ylelded In such a way that,
jor the second time wilhin twonty-four hours, the
e flew out.  This time ho Aid not eseaps Into a
grocery stors, bt into the wild woods, 1 will now
finish the history of this pactieular redblvd so far as
1 kpow It We never saw him osgsin. We bad
brought m up from Floride at the risk of par
wanently sourlng the tempers of both of us,  During
the journey wo had sacrificed for him our lberty aud

it was

and

the pursult of happiness. This was the way he re-

Now that wo wers N0

time since wo had loft Ashoville

The sun was down behind that double mountain | wo had been wetually oo

l

warded us.  Ho was cortainly the most ungraietul md.
bid with whom I was evor u:-‘;uumd.

Wa went on n: thy Ll Ben Jistae called oal
“ohar's women hyar,”! we saw a womaa joln the
wan, and both hustened dawn

Amabel paid istus & dolier,  Sho told bim she
would give him auother doida If he would ge down
to the junction and seo that Aliek found the way te
W% surroy,  Un hesrlpg Liowse Wornis, Mr. Ayel In=
quiped 413t wers Alek's wm-ﬂi Hhat w
stapding out there below his potato field. He &

{1 was pot eustomary for Lim to find & surry in
his woods, but ke had foumd one just hefors d‘ut
It was dreadful fo know afier all our suffering thed
the Ayer farm in our moss
drspalrlni. moments.  Bo near, and y*t so far. The
wotinn who had fed us had not lived (n that eabin lon
or she would have known how pear to the A;a.b
house that surroy was left.

Litstus accompanied us into the eabin, & plank house
¢ two rooms and four windows; quita an arltocratio
wellin Ristus was offered supper.  He sald “ he

reekoned he wouldn't set to thur with wus, but
he'l take er bite by thur fire, of they War or ning

ter,

They proved to be “er mine ter,” and the boy, still
fn his sun-bonnet,ats so many plates of ehichen and
sweet polRtoss th‘! wa beonmne ala

i
dog earh sids of Mim an? one In Rﬁ‘-" ﬂ'& m
bones imlum. The ficelight shone on tho'w. hug
azaln 1 was so placed, or Ristus Wias so . thas
1 con not mm 1: &:&W 1 “lrm
orstitlous.
~ med  to that T cou
I was about to
rom,

t  wee me
not he ba]:mr withaut seslng Ik
when he
and, without speak

lead openly for that vilrege,
Eh cm:ﬁ;ﬁlu down m‘mu dogs,
Ing, w ont of the hnxm.

A few moments Iater Amabel ted the
engn to hor friend, and explal the rather
evident fact that the hied was not fo It

“Rut It was a beautiful Srestare,” she sald,
thusiastically, “and hos heen the causs of
aminhility In us and othars sll thron the journey.
1 may say it has beon s means of dlstipiine.’

The door opened. The headcovering of Ristus
was thrust in, and the voles of Ristus '

“ Whar bo thur quins”
ate Visiting ot thefr sunt's, on Bushes®
teplind Mrs. Ayer.

The door closed agein,

Amabel sald that she should econtinue to "’las
bellef that she should never

n exe

3

E
>3

be reconciled to na
upon the face of Ristus, but it was 1t mueh
t her to continua in | o 0 um*
quins.®  Might she ask what were ©qoinet?
breed of dogs, perheps!  But, no—that could hardly
Mre. Ayer lapghed, but she looked treuhied,
W Rigtus meant twins,® she eald. “ It |2 his pee

on heard.  Fe must know
of them thus., Ha s
«nm:hlnw

eollarity to eall them as
beiter; no one else &
strange boy. Perhaps you can maks
Opestes. o has an 1deaily beautiful head

“Then you have seen his head 1" Inquired Amabel,
quiekly, “and his neme Is Orestos 1

Mrs. Ayer nodded, and left that subjoet, guing on te
say @

“ You 4l4 not know that we had taksn poor whits
twin girls to ‘raten’  Walt 111 You #ee them. Flrven
years old.  Unadulterated poor white stork.  They
will be over to-moryow or the next day. They am
crazy to see the company we Wers expecting.  They
puzzle me” The spealior sighed heavily Y1t yom
need more than Ristus and the *quins' to ocenpy your
mind, then your mind (8 of vaat oxtont.  Why doog
Tistie, who s here a dogen times a week, and whom
the ﬂﬂﬁ love more than they love us, alwayvs mx
down there below the melon patch, and seream
the tap of his lungs to know (I the dogs bite?
one always has to go out and shout back that the
don't bite,  But that s a trifiing problem, T animo
adge. It 1= & wearing one, however, when you have
to eantend with 1t datly. bine time 1 asked him why
he Ald thus, an! requested him to discontinue rh,
habit, e replied that that ‘war thur way tor do,
and he mssured me that fr was a way he ‘recko
he thould keep urp’ TIave yon heard that we-ung
ouih too deep?  Yee, | thought you would hear of

hat, Well.® as if trying to shale off irﬂrn'inr m e
ories, “there's ane fhing we do have hema In por
tection, and that ls scenery.”

NOTES ON CURRENT ART.
VERESTCHAGIN  EXHIBITION — NEW
PAINTINGS AND PRINTS,

The Tribune has announcsd the appointment of Mr
Tush €, Hawking as the commisstonor in eharge of
the Amorican department of fine apts at the Parls
Exposition of 1589, This appointment may be r
Ped upon to mean the Legning of astive afforts e
an adequate pepresentation nf Ameriean art a* Parts,
Varlous fallutes In the past render it of the mors
consoguence that the coming internatinnal scp sitiog
should present to the world rhe hea worlkh which
Amerlean artlsts have done of meent years. Such
an exhibition wonld help Amerlean art at home und
abroad, nnd It 15 to be hoped that the acticts {ully
appreciate the lmportance of the apportunity. e
culars are soon to be fesued by the commissioner,
furnishing detathed Information.

The palntings of Vassill Verestchagin will be placsd
npon exhibition this woek of the American Art Gals
lerles, Thers will be a private view on Thurss
day next. Varlous rugs, hangings and examples
of jewelry and arms will be shown togother with the
paintings, and these mementoos of travel will probably
inerease popular lnterest in the exhibition. At M.,
Vorestchagin’s Iast oxhibition in London the stae-
enses and doorways were hung with Eastern rugs
and carpets, acd therm were groups of weapons
mounted on shields, glazed tiles from the Mosqua
of Omar, prayor-wheels from Thibes, pips made of
human bones, arms used in the Turco Russtan War,
Eastorn Images and eups from Luddiist temples. In
additlon to the curlos at the London exhibition there
was shown & collee'lon of booaks filled with newspaper
euttings, and pamphleis, portraits anil caricatures
soiting forth the clsims of the exbibitor as palnter
and avthor. No example of M. Verestchagin's work
has boen seen in this country, but whatever optnion
may be formed concerning his mit, it may be sately
predicted that his exhibition will prove a popular
SUCerss, v

Verestehagin lterature fs likely to ba as plentiful
a3 was Munkacsy llteratursa two years snee. but It
may be useful to recapliulate the chief ncldents of
an adventurous and a productive eapcer. M. Veresis
ehagin was born In the Provires of Naovgorod In
1542, and was educated for the navy. Put he studied
art whils attending the naval selivol, and at the aga
of seventesn devoted himself ontirely to painting
s had already visited London and Paris, and a year
Iater ho made a jourusy to the Uanocisus, publishing
un sceount of his travels, Hustrated by himself, I
the * Tour du Monde.”  In 1864 he enteced Liereme’s
atolier fn Paris, and for tha next two or threo years
he worked at the Deans Arts.  In 1507 Russia
sent an srmy Into Contral Asia o pualsh the
marauding Tureomans, and General Kauffinan imvited
Verestohagin to agcompany him.  The army pere
trated to Samarcand, which was bosteged and eapluie L
In the course of a desperate attenipt 1o recaptum the
city Verestehagin galned the eross of St George by
his bravery In rallying the Russian garrison after
the officars hnd been dizabled.  The muterial gathered
fn this expedition was “ worked up® in the next rwo
yoars fn Munich, whee thr nitlst painiel his ¥ Tomb
of Tamerlane,®  The Drrvighes,” and * Emir Inuspecting
the Heads of tho Slan.® His next journsy was [
india, -where he found a  varlety aof materisl
for  pletorial  troatment,  ranglog from  the
tomple of Intla and caves of Bilora to the entranes
of the Princo of Wales fnto Jeypor.  In the eourse of
this journcy ho visited the Iimalayas and Thibes,
Soon after his return camo the breaking ont of the
Turec-Rnssian war.  Verestehagin was wounded whila
oil & torpedo boat on the Davube, but he recoversd in
time to witnoss the scenes at Plevaa and the Shipks
Pass,  Upon the oxpeviences of that terriblo csm-
palgn he has based a serles of paintings probably the
best known of his pietures of this war.  Afterward
Verestehagin settled himsel! In a home at Malsons
Lalitts, near Pacls, where he bullt & studio of most
imposing Aimensions, s pictures have been ox-

Kttt from time to time In vartous Fuaropean
capitals, ‘Tho artist visited Palestine and umlestook
the * reallstie® painting of religlous subjocts, an
ambitlon robuked by the Archblsiop of Vienna, aé
sute of our readers may remember. 1t s unde

that the paintings of seenes (n the life of Christ are
not to be shown in the coming exhibition

THE

A ecollsotion of palntings by Mr. George Hepry Hall
has been placed on exhibition at the Fifth Avenus
Art Gallorles.  The ecollection Ineludes several paint
ings of the Roman peasantry, the results of a recent
visit to Italy, and many examples of the frult and
flower paintings to which the artist has glven os-
peelal attention.  In addition to varlous landseapes
and compositions with thaures, My, Hall exhibits
severnl of his copfes of paintings by the “ old masiers,?
knd a sixteenth century copy of the Danse of Titlan,
in the museum of Naples. Among the coples by Mr
Hall ts one of Fubens’s “ Educadon of the Virgin®
In the Antwerp Musenum. ‘Those who attend the ex-
bibitions of the National Acwdemy have long been
familiar with the work of Mr Uall, and the prosent
u]lﬁortu{:it will doubtless be Improved. o sale
will be Leld on Thursday evonltig next

Tho schools of the Natonal Academy of Design
have been fortunate fn obtalnlng the services of My

Ol 1. Warner, who will take charge of the class In
seulptire.

Although new paintings are for the most part held
back by the dealors, there seems to be no lack of
things of [nterest (0 the patnt-rooms It s s!uuulhll
whother there will bo aoy reprodoctive glohing ogu
I consequence th Waltuer's “ Company ol I.Iamun’
Corle® or Koepplog's “ayndies of the Hall of Cloths,
but Messrs. huovdler & Co. sbow trial proofs of twe
lmportant r-h‘h]llﬁl of single flgures. Uno 13 Ko
-n-.{a otohing after Rovbravdt's * Head of an O
Man® in the Dresden Gallers, Laguiilermio hes
etehed Yan Dyek's portralt — of Beatrico
Uuzanes, Triohoss of Lorisine, n el
which 15 ot Windsor Pslace, Messrs. Wunderlich &
Co, show n st of Meryon's Parls otehings which -
cludes sevoral early lmpresslons of remarkebly rich
quality,  The set was ohtuined from o collector ﬂu‘
Wies w fiend of Meryyn and the margin of the = Hal
of the Lost Foolsteps® bears sovoral liss wiliten
the artist. At the same gallery, wuon the o
English meegotints s an admirab) uﬂ; ﬂ

w . r'l-w done by Willam Pot o

Jowish Rabtl,” ascribed to Kembrandt, which is
the Dresden G
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